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ARTHUR: I don't think it was very friendly, you know* but
after all no statesman can afford to pay attention to his
private feelings. His duty is to find the round peg for the
round hole and put him in.

ANNE: Why does he come here?

ARTHUR: He has a very great and respectful admiration for
Violet. She chaffs him, if you please, and the old man
adores her. I think she's done more to reconcile him to
the British occupation than all our diplomacy.

MRS. APPLEBY: It must be wonderful to have power in a
country like this.

VIOLET: Power? Oh, 1 haven't that. But it makes me so
proud to think I can be of any use at all. I only wish I
had the chance to do more. Since I've been here I've
grown very patriotic.

[RONALD PARRY comes in. He is a young man, very good-
looking., fresh and pleasant, with a peculiar charm of
manner.

ARTHUR: Ah, here is Ronny.

RONNY: Am I too late for my cup of coffee?

VIOLET: No, it will be brought to you at once.

RONNY: \Sbakinghands with VIOLET.] Good morning.

VIOLET: This is Air. Parry. Mr. and Mrs. Appleby.

RONNY: How d'you do?

ARTHUR: Now, Ronny, don't put on your Foreign Office
manner. Mr. and Mrs. Appleby are very nice people.

MRS. APPLEBY: I'm glad you think that, Sir Arthur.

ARTHUR: Well, when you left your cards with a soup ticket
from the P.O. my heart sank.

APPLEBY: There, my dear, I told you he wouldn't want to be
bothered with us.

ARTHUR: You see, I expected a pompous couple who knew
#11 about everything and were going to tell me exactly
how Egypt ought to be governed. A Member of